36         THE STORY OF SWAMI RAMA
I said to her " I desire to meet thee/*
She   replied:   " If   such   is    thy desire meet
thyself,"
I said to her " I desire to sit by thee,"
She   replied:   "If such  is  thy desire,  sit by
thyself,"
I said to her, " I am thou and thou art every*
thing/'
She smiled and replied: '* Blessed be thy know-
ledge, it is so/'
-~-From Persian.
Of the Sadhu, beloved of his heart, he wrote in the
" Stamped Deed of Progress," his very last article
in Urdu, as follows :
Does the ochre-dyed robe make one a Sadhu ? Ah 1
One does see the God-dyed hearts under the ochre-dyed
robes at times. The " madman *' mad after Rama
flashes therein. But everybody knows that his beauty-
illumined consciousness is not restricted to the robes of a
Sadhu! That true liberty is not addicted to any vices
of good manners, styles or fashions of clothes and
colours. The heights to reach which the very feet
of man tremble to scale, the heads feel giddy, there
flashes the light, there comes the signal of this mystic
lantern* This sun shines on the snows of the Himalayas
and on the streets of the common cities. The man of
illumined consciousness is seen in the prison house
and even in the still worse prison of the body, self-fettered
by his very handst but there lie his fetters in the
prison, while he roams free in the infinite! In the dark
cells, the man of God with his hand in the hand of God,
though cast a prisoner is free* There roams he in all
the six worlds! In the thickness of the crowd audits
noise, a student while poring on his books intently,
suddenly reads a word which cannot be written, and
there he passes out of all limits and the book lies there
forever waiting for him !
One goes out for a walk, fortunately alone. The
moonlight is in its silver flood, the evening breeze is
blowing, and there Is the redness of the evening in the